54 He was blamed for editing an illegal paper. How else
could a new political party work, in a land where it had
not the right to exist, where Poles had to speak Russian,
but could not utter the least public criticism, could not
have the simplest discussion; where they could not read
the works of their poets unless mutilated by the censor's
brutal hands, where they could not study a history of
their nation unless it was falsified?
They discussed buying a mimeograph, but it would
not meet the need. It was slow work so that the output
was too small. Copies quickly blurred and became illeg-
ible—a serious drawback when so many of the people they
hoped to reach read with great difficulty. What they
needed was a press, and a press they bought in London
and smuggled through the Eussian lines—though many
members were sceptical and incredulous, while others
called it a romantic scheme or a big plan, arguing timidly,
"Ours are not the times for big plans and tasks."
It was an English press, called "model", such as is
used in small towns for printing business cards and an-
nouncements. It was set up in the back of a chemist's
shop—at least, it seemed to be a chemist's shop—in a
little town near Wilno and there Comrade Witkor printed
Robotnik—number one, July 12, 1894.
They knew it would not be long before the Russian
police learned of this new publication and would search
for the hidden press. Pilsudski set himself a goal to
reach—five numbers, for some years earlier a revolution-
ary group in Warsaw had succeeded in getting out five
issues before their press was discovered. But the P.P,S.
functioned so well that he was working on number thirty-
sis: when his editorship abruptly ended. By that time
Uobotmk was strong enough to go on by itself.
A servant girl learned what secret work went on in
the back room of the chemist's shop, and though she was
sworn to secrecy and even cautioned by the priest in
confession never to tell, Pilsudski thought it was too great

